BLOOD WEDDING
WIFE [turning slowly, as though dreaming]:
Carnation, sleep and dream,
the horse is drinking from the stream.
MOTHER-IN-LAW:
My rose, asleep now lie
the horse is starting to cry*
WIFE:
Lullaby, my baby.
MOTHER-IN-LAW:
Ay-y-y, for the big horse
who didn't like water!
WIFE [dramatically]:
Don't come near, don't come in!
Go away to the mountains!
Ay-y-y, for the snow-wound
big horse of the dawn!
MOTHER-IN-LAW [weeping]:
My baby is sleeping...
WIFE [weeping, as she slowly moves closer]:
My baby is resting. -.
MOTHER-IN-LAW:
Carnation, sleep and dream,
the horse won't drink from the stream.
WIFE [weeping, and leaning on the table]:
My rose, asleep now lie,
the horse is starting to cry.
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